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It is an unusual circum:tance that
two of the most famous churchmen of
the world should be citizens of a state
which eastern people consider remote
and all people know is yéung. These
churchmen are Henry Benjamin Whip-
ple, Episcopal bishop, and John Ire-
land, archbishop of the Roman Catholic
church. The state is Minnesota. The
two prelates in question, though be-
tween their ages is a gap of nearly
twenty vears, have, in a way, been con-
t¢ ooraries in pioneer chorch effort in
M. _.aesota and the northwesi. Through

it all—and here is an object lesson
which the members of antagonistic
sects may well take home to then:-
selves—they have been and are the
warmest of friends, and each is big

enough to acrknowledge and appreciate
the excellent qualities of the other.
Irreconcilably different as their creeds
may be, wany are the times that these

earnest men have stood shoulder to
shoulder fighting for a just and com-
mon cause.

Bishop Whivople is unique. No high
dignitary of any church in this coun-
try, or, indeed, the world, has furnished
in his worl nd experiences a parallel
to the nored bishop of the North

{ the country.

Bishop Whipple, the
Apostle to the Indians

States., 2

in the evangelization of the

has passed most of his time | as to establish themselves as current
Sioux, | coin in

the realm of “josh.” The

Chippewa and other ‘tribes of Indians, | bishop's' humor .is like that of Abra-

and received from them'the name of { ham Lincoln.
€ hecause he never | ing point and
The bishop-has been ap- | comic little stories. .Hete is one that |

| never hefore crent into tvpe:

“Straight Tongue,”
lied to them.
pointed by different presidents of the
I,mteq States upon important indian
commissions to make treatics with the
red n. He is a recognized ai:thority
on all phazes of the Indian 9uestion.

His cOourageous. struggle against the |

‘iniquitous system carried on by the In-
dian agents of i{he government when
he stood alone in the fight, his mas-
terly pleas and addresses on the sub-
ject, ‘together with his great educa-
tlongl work, make him a figure unique
in th history of the last half century.

The Archbishop of Canterbury offered
the Minnesota divine the bishonric of

i the Sandwich islands iu 1871, which he
| declined. He has been a trustee of the

Peabody fund for educational work in

the south since 1873—a body comprising !
| Some of the most distinguished men of
: C Vilham M. Evarts is the |
! president, having sucreeded Robert C.

Winthrop.
Justice Fuller of the United States su-
preme court are the vice presidnts.

In England, where he is loved and
revered, Bishop Whipple has received

i

I state. He hat been at once spir-
zuide and statesman, advocate
ruler, philanthropist and diplo-

mat. He eame 1o the trans-Mississippi

commonwealth the year after statehood
had been attained—185%—when Minne-
sota was naught but a howling, Indian
haunted wilderness and desolate prai-

rie. He undertook tiie championship of
the aborigines and pre cted their in-
terests successfully ag st the injust-
fce and wrongful enc.oachments of the

whites, both individual and governmen-
tal. For forty vears has the bishop
been the best beloved and most thor-

oughly trusted friend of the northwest-
¢rn Indians. The highest church dig-
nitaries, crowned heads and chief edu-
cational institutions of the world have
paid tributes to and bestowed honors
upon him.

Personality of the Man.

Bishop Whipple, in appearance and
bearing, suggests seer and poet. Of
middle heizht and slender, his form
#till erect as an arrow, despite his sev-
enty-eight years, the long hair that
=ireams belew the purple skull cap he
always wears Leing scarcely as gray
as fifty ye v'ould warrant, his fea-

tures as de e as a2 woman's and clas-

sic as the face of

@ ition in a « w of notables,
. rm, but gentle,” describes the man-
ner of the man. His gaze is kindly yet
penetrating: his voice low yvet persua-

sive,

His

front indicates little
and solute fear-
a crisis calling for
I and prompt has

placid
r vigor
at many
radi
n him to poss R
_Bishop Whipple was born in Adams,
N. Y., in 1822, and was educated in pri-
te schools. He prepared for college,
account of feebie heal!th, turned
tion to mercantile pursuits and
an active interest in poli
eral years. At one iime
inent in the state muilitia,
oneley.
inistry he followed a theolox
* under Rev. Dr. William D. Wii-
whe was afierward professor in
rsity. Young Whipple was

he was
holding

Pl L

.. in 1849, and in the follow-
car was ordained priest in Christ
Sackett’s harbor, both by Bish-

1 Lancey. He received the degive

of D.D. from Hobart and Racine col-
leges He was called to Zion church,
i ‘.\'. Y., in 1850, and the parish in-

soon built
He received
¥

Y nar

a handsome stone

es, but he did not feel
ym God” had come to
an
. surrender his
easant home,

and for all sorts and condi-

LS o, and particularly his {
men, was all but un-
1 wonderful power of |
n# men, his rare eloquence, his |

tesy

to all those of other relizious

his pure, unselfish life devoted
whole brotherhood of man, in-
iding even convicts, and his untiring |

Sect,

His Work in Chicago.

. 1t was Bishop Whipple who estab- |
shed the free church system in Chi- |
“4EO While there he also devoted |
uch time to the Swedish work. Dur-

ing his rectorship in Chicago, in 1833,

e _was | unanimous vote elected to |

the episcopate, and was

St-bishop of Minnesota in 8t. James
reh, Richmond, Va., Bishop Kem-
r'being bne of .he consecrators.
diocese over which he had been caosen
0 preside extended over 81,269 square
miiles,;

One of the chief and probably the
most enduring %f Bishop Whipplé's
Works was the founding of schools . at
ibault, Minn., which have attained
world-wide repute. - He iaid the corner

\"-»n_x-s of the beantiful stone buildings
“ St Mnr.\}-"s hall, for giris: Shattuck
Military school, for boys: Seabury. |

vinity school and . the (‘h’!hed%’l’o(ﬁl'e,
ifal Savior, at Faribault, the voery

nited

M

cathedral erected in the

nis, he would rive* |

| vigorous ¥y

ics for |

Upon deciding to study for |

{ truly
con in Trinity church, l;r,--“
| summer.

lon un's shoulders.
| mirer of fhe bishop said to the writer:
o rapidly under his rectorship |

calls to a number |
§
urgent sum- |

i art a church |
reds of yvoung men engaged in

The success of his !

i fact of the rapi

m for him the love of men of all |
» of all sects and of those of no |

| episcopate has been.

The |

-a fun
“less

THEW B;[§HOP TAXKING A MORNING STROLL IN HIS GARDEN.

many honors.
ing sermon in

He preached the open-
Lambeth place at the

, Lambeth conference in London in 1888,

and has preached on special occasions
in most of the cathedrals of England.
He received the degrees of D. D. and
LL. D. from the universities of Oxford,
Cambridge and Durham. He was in-
vited by Queen “Victoria to a private
interview at Windsor castle, and was
afterward presented by the queen a
portrait of herself and an elegent copy
of her Highland Journal.

The bishop is chaplain general of the

societies of the Sons of the Revolution |

and the Colonial Wars of the United
He held the fdrst Protestant
service ever known in Cuba. He
< as presiding bishop of the Amer-
ican church, owing.to the absence of

""" Connecticut, at the
last Lambeth conference, 1897, as he
has for severa! years at the church
functions in America.
asked by the

jand a1
Rishop Whippie anl Chief |

i much to his mother.
| will show one of the nieces of advice |
frem her by which he often profited in:

He is fond of illustrat-
thorems by means of

At 2 time when an outbreak among
the Indians seemed probable, and they
were ¢gefiapt and sullen,
said to them:: .

“I think these Indiang have been
hunting with white men.” :

They asked what was meant by the
bishop, who replied:

“An Indian and a white man went
hunting tozether and killed a wild tur-
key 2nd 2 buzzard. When the time
came for dividing the game the white
man said: ‘I am a cood white man
and like to be just, and in the division
of this game you shall

choice. Now, T will have the turkey

and you may have the buzzard, or you |
may have the buzzard and I'll have the
‘It sounds ,

turkey.” The Indian replied:
fair, but #'s all turkey for white man
buzzard for Indian.””

The red men, breaking loose from

| their wonted demeanor of stoicism, :
| shouted with laughter, and always re-

minded the bishop of the aneedote when |
{ he visited them in after vears.
! Like so manv others who have be-!

come famaaus, Bishop Whinnle owes

aftcr life: When a boy he had defend-

ed a smaller lad from the attacks of a

bully. He returned home, triumphant,
but badly battered.
naturally shocked.
“Yes, it is bad,” he said, “but, mother,
you ought to see the other fellow!”

After hearing his account of the af-|
fair the mother patted his head gently

and said: “My dear boy, it is always
right to defend the weak and helpless.”
It was this that made him the “apos-

tle to the Indians,” and the indomitable
maintainer of their rights, in face of
high
places of nower in the east and in the
current and bpractically
acted uvopon sentiment of the frontier |
that the only good Indian is the dead

seeret and eoen enemies in the

face of the

one.,

Bishop Whipple has always been pas- |
sionately fond of fishing, in which he
Indian
priests once closed an address to his
good

is an expert. One of his

people with this tribute to the
bishop:

“And besides all this, my friends, he

has raught the largest fish ever caught
in Minnesota.
it with mxy

own eyes. I have heard

that ke caught the largest fish ever |
I believe that, be-

caught in Florida.
cause I know he could de it.”

In his autobiography, *Lights
Shadows of a Long Episcopate,”
bishop says:

the

“There is nothing that sends such a
thrill along an angler’'s nerves as to

feel 2 four-pound trout on a six-ounce
rod—not even the taking of a taroon,

the silver king of ‘the southern waters.”
when offered the “orivilexe of
learning

Once,
salmon fishing in Scotland,
that the weather was very unfavorable
and that but one salmon had been ta-
ken in several days, he says: *I resist-
ed the temptation, having no desire to
injure my apostolic character as a fish-
erman.”

The bishop once mentioned the case
of a very thinly ciad old Indian, on
a cold day, who was told he would
freeze.

“Will your face freeze?” he asked his
pale-faced friend. When he was an-
swered “No,” the red man rejoined:
“Indian is all face.”

During his ministrations in Chicazo

the bishop had a mission church within |
reacih of hundreds of railroad men. He |~

asked the advice of ‘he chief encineer
of the Galena railway, as to the best
manner of reaching these men. The en-

| &ineer counseled him to read Lardner’s

“Railway Fconomy” until he could

talk with an engineer about a locomo- |

tive in such a way as npot to be thought
a fool. He followed the engineer's ad-
vice, and presently astonished the rail-

roaders by his intimate accuaintance |
with locomotive machinery. Then he |
said:

“Boys, where do you zo to church?

I have a free church in Metropolitan

In 1899 he was | hall, where T shall be glad to see vou,
Church Missionary so- |

and if at any time.you have an acci-

ciety of England to be present at the | dent or need me I will gladly go to

centenary of the society as the repre- |
| sentative of

the
America and deliver an address,
request was seconded by the Loard
missions here and was accepted.
winter Bishop Whipple made an
ficial vigit to Porto Rico, by request of
the presiding bishop and the bishops in
charge, to examine the fiela for work
of the church.

Bishop Whipple had the sole charge
of the vast diocese of Minnesota up to
fourteen years ago, when he asked for
a coadjutor, who was appointed in the
person of Mahlon N. Gilbert, a bright,
ung man; but the bishop
outlived his far younger assistant, who
died early this year. At
council just heid in St. Paul the ven-
erable bishop surprised his people by
announcing that he would not ask for
another assistant, as his
sjrength had been regained in such de-
gree that he couid perform all the work
easily. When he began his work in
Minnesota forty-one years ago there
were but 20,000 people in the state an-d
not a railroad. No life was ever more
dedicated to any work.
journeys, whether in the torridity
the forty degrees below zero
of a Minnesota wi ., or the driving
rains and winds, were made in an open

This
of

sleigh or wagon. on horseback, by canve |

or on foot, carrying his impedimenta
As a friend and ad-

“It has been a life of fearless devotion
and courage, but by his wise judgment,
broad catholicity, splendid statesman-
ship, absolute self-abnegation, his keen

! sense of justice and his manliness, he

built up a diocese that looms up in the
history of the church, a witness to its
founder.”” All this had beer accom-
plished. when, fourteen years ago, his
health broke down, owing to the fear-
ful exposures of his frontier journeys
and to his having been several times
lost in blizzsry With this, and the
iy increasing popula-
tion, it became, as stated above, neces-
sary for him to obtain an assistant.
This relieved him of a portion of the
bu'len, but he has always been the
great diocesan — guiding. directing,
tianning and working. Railways and
the comforts and luxuries of present
day civilization which now belong to
the state malke it difficult to realize
what the work of Bishop Whipple's
Some years after

| his coadjutar was eijected the northern

part of the state was made into a mis-
slonary jurisdiction. The intimate
friendships which the prelate has en-
joyed with distinguished men of Amer-
jca and Eaurope throughout the past

consecrated | haif century help tell the story of the

man’'s own remarkable personality. *“It
is a life that no pen can do justice to,”
declares a close friend of the bishop,
who assisted the writer to points in the
career now under survey.

Though serious. has been the nature
of his life work and weighty the prob-
lems with which he has been called
upen tu deal! wilth with plenary au-
therity. Bishop Whipple is a humorist.
It is npt designed to detract from the,

dignity of hie character and position

when it is ed that he is not only
r, but a fun paker. Count-
scdotes'in siuhport of this state-
ment_might he related. They have been
related, in fact, with soch freausncy

Enpiscopal church in |

the diocesan |

health and |

All his |
of |

you.”
The following Sunday every man of
them attended the free church.
When the late John Walter

the west he was asked what most im-
pressed him. His answer was: “The
schools of Bishoep Whipple at Fari-

| bault.™

One time the bishop was addressed

| by a free-thinker like this:
“Dominie, you believe in the devil. 1|

would like to see the devil.”

“Have a little patience, my friend,”
was the reply.

One of the bishop’s peculiarities is a
belief in the immeortality of dumb ani-
mals. and he has more than once ex-

| pressed himself as confident that in an-
| other

world he will rejoin his faithful
horse Bashaw. which served him for
many years and amid more than one

| danger.

Nothing could illustrate more forci-
bly the reforms which have been ac-
complished, in no small part throuch
his own sturdy efforts, and the radical
changes which have taken place in re-
ligious thought during 'his long life
than the bishop’'s own words:

“l can remember when Pusey was
refused license to preach in Oxford:
when Maurice was deposed from King's
college: when Hampden was denounc-
ed as a heretic and Temple branded
as an unbeliever. I have lived tp see
Pusey revered by all who live devoted
lives under Christ. and to see Manrice
beloved by all generous hearts who be-
lieve in the brotherhood of man and the
fatherhood of God. 1 have lived to see
the greatest scholar in England do
justice to Hampden, and te see all men
rejoice that the church could ecall the
great-hearted Temple to be the arch-
bishop of Canterbury.”

JOHN TALMAN.

To Cure a Cold In One Day
Take Laxative Bromo Quinine Tablets.
All druggists refund the money if it
fails to cure. E. W. Grove's signature
is on each box. 25c.

BURLINGTON ROUTE AND RIO
GRANDE WESTERN.

Sept. 6 and 20 is your last chance to
go east on cheap rates. Tickets will
be sold at one fare phis '$2 for round
trip to following points: °
Chicago and return .............. $44 50

St. Louis and return ..U (... 39 50
St. Paul, Minneapolis and .ceturn.. 39 99

Omaha and retarn ..:.............
Kansas City and return.

Final limit Oct. 31.

Two through trains daily from Den-
ver to above points. .

Through sleepers from Ogden and
Salt Lake City to Omaha and Chicago
via Rio Grande Western and Burling-
ton route. -

Call at 79 West Second South street

for further information or address,

i E R. F. NESLEN,
General Agent, Salt Lake City, Utah.

C.P. PR
-

Traveline_Pawsenger Agent.
C—————————
Buyers of are protected
Royal ‘ l!,.mhjl
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the bishop | .
- | store buzzed with strange noises of beast

have the first |

The fellowing |

His mother was

I know this, for I saw

and '

of the
Last | London Times returned from a visit to |
of-

| enormous size.

L
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THE REAL SNAKES ALL DIED ON

HIS HANDS.

el e me

(New York Sun.)
“Curves is goin’,” said the red-hegded
assistant, : '
“'Fraid he is,” responded the propri-
. etor, gloomily. N
The dark and. crowded little animal

and bird. Through them all "could bes
heard the sliding thud of the great boa's
body as he writhed in his cage. Brad,
the proprietor, rubbed a disheveled head
for ideas, and observed:

“Told you that medicine wouldn't be

| any good, Jim. No use trying to doctor
| a snake.” ¥ .
{  “Well, I guess that's right, too,'” agreed
I Jim. *“Lord knows he fought as hard
against it as if it was good for him. 1
;on't pever want no contract to g‘h'e a
| boa a tonic again.”

“Other 1olks seem kind o’ nervous,” said
| Brad. He always referred to his animals
. as folks. *“Hear that dummed parrot.”

i “Come-a-seb’'n: come-a-'leb-n!" shrieked
1]

the parrot, uneasily. It had-arrived on a
South African coaster, with a negro
crew, and the rest of its talk was beyond
consideration.

{ In an adjoining cage an uncouth wvariety
of Nicaraguanr hedgehog was patroling a
death watch. Two bushy squirrels chat-
tered with shriil mournfulness. A small
wolf khowled once chillingly. Life was ebb-
ing from the huge creature in the long
cage. and the sense of that passing had
reached the other captive rolﬁ. Through
the coils of the monster passed a shiver,
followed by quakings convoluted and
| jelly-like, hideous to-see. The great bulk
sprang aloft and feil back so that the
| room shook with the impact, and the
| animals cowered or leaped with the fear

lof it With a wild scream the parrot
1 fluttered against its bars and tumbled
lback, shrieking terrified blasphemies.

Once again the wolf threw back its head
and gave mouth, a wail for the dying.
The murderous. bone-armored head of
; the serpent lifted and sank as the pass-
, ing life hissed out from the wide mouth.
| “He's gone,” said the red-headed assist-
ant.

Just His Luck.

“Just my cussed luck,” mourned the
proprietor of the shop. “Shut up, you
green-iopped devil, or TI'll wing your
steampipe.”” (This to the excited parreot.)
“Only got him two weeks ago, and what's
| he good for now?”

In good truth a dead boa is a dull ar-
ticle in this market. Nor is it an inspir-
ing object to keep about the premises, It
is clammy, excessively so. Moreover, in
time it comes to possess other undesir-
able attributes. Boards of health frown
{upon it. Its skin stuffed may bring in
some slight return, but it requires
touch of genius to render a boa, deceased,
a really wvaluable article in any known
market.

Brad, the proprietor, conceived that he
poszessed the requisite genius. He con-
structed a scheme, a %ra
. scheme, which he and his red headed as-
sistant, seated beside the body of the de-
parted, discussed well into the afternoon.

Then they took Curves and cut off his

head and sewed a pair of dried shark fins
to him so that he would have been a hor-
ror and a portent to his native junsle.
Atter that they took an elevated train
and went northward.

Along the swift reaches of the river op-
posite the lower end of Blackwell's island
Tidewater Jack plies an industrious oar.
Various are the Targoes he carries, and
‘not all lawful if rumor be true. It is
! even said that his broad-bellied craft has
| gwallowed up and Kept hidden across the

Sweeping current persons whose exit from

the island was accomnlished with a cer-
| tain absence of legal formality. Be that
as . may, ever ready for /i job suitably
paid for was Tidewater Jack. Jim of the
roseate head numbered him among a mis-
cellaneous acquaintanceship. That is how
the two men from the animal store came
to be looking for the boatman as a man
who could do a_good job and preserve a
diserable silence about it. n they
found him he was thoughtfully - casting
chips into the water that laps the un-
poetic foot of East Fifty-seventh street,
and as he gazed he communed with him-
1f. and this was the burden of his song:
in" oozy river never runs two

alike.”

‘Never mind the river, Bill,” said Jim,
| coming up behind him. *“Want you to
know my boss."”

“Hires poor hels,” grunted Tidewater
Jack, this being his wdea of cheering rep-
artee.
| “Yes. and he wants more of it,”” retorted
t Jim. ““Are vou out of a job?"”

“Da I make a livin’ drinkin’ this river
! water or workin’ across it?”

“All right; you’'ll do. It's up to
boss.”

“Ever see a sea serpent, Jack?’ asked
Brad, the animal man.

t day

you,

“Wauch!” snorted the boatman, scent-
ing a game. R
“How much will you take to ecatch

one?”’

““—‘!‘.3 what?"

“One sea serpent, you mangy dock rat.”
said Jim.

“*Ah-h-h-h. blazes!” said Jack, or words
to that effect.

Took Eleven Whiskies.
They took Jack to a neighberlng place

expense, he consumed eleven whiskies of
Then he looked upon the
world with emotion-suffused eyes and saw
that it was good. Therefore he wept up-
on the neck of Bradley, having discovered
him to be a long los* brother, and ex-
pressed an intention ot deing whatsoever
might be asked of him. At this point
they began all over again.

“Jack, did yo

“Cer'niy,” said Jack, beaming, =see
schools of 'em. That wha' you wammy to
say?’

“What'll you take to catch one?”

“Wah.'

ah,”” said Jack. *“Easy contract.
Wezza serp? Shome to me.”
“Wes'll furnish the serpent.””
“Whoop! Point our ver serp. Gimme

nirch =alt. T'll put it on serp's tail 'fore
he can wur-r-riggle, 'n pullim in like a
tommy cod.”

“How much for the job, Jack?" asked

Bizznizzizzbizznizz."

= Jack paused and
ran hi

a tongue between his teeth experi-
mentally, with a . look of surprise, ‘s’
trua as gospel,” he continued, “but's
bieedin’ hard to say straight. Try it "gain.
| Bizz-n‘z~-is-bizznizz. Un’stan’ zat? Twen-
ty dollars.”

“Twenty's a big lot of money,” said the
animal man. “Let's say”——

“Say nothin’, Ju ever catch sea serp?
Big job catch sea serp. Twenty 'r no
£0."

They went into committee meeting on
ways and means, and when the two men
departed after one more drink Jack laid
himself out on three chairs and somno-
lently preferred requests for a littie sea
whisky with salt on its tail wherein to
drink to the health of a $20 job.

Had it been the hody of a murdered man
that was removed from the animal store
that night very late there could hardly
have beéeen more mystery about it. At the
price of unimagined labor they got the
long, ponderous bulk of the corpse into a
delivery waegon procured for the purpose.
and proceeded far up town until they
came to a vacant lot. across which they
drove te the river. At the water side a
boat was walting; that had been arranged
{‘)‘oJr by Tidewater Jack. It was not his

at;
point lower down the current, for this
was well un above his usnal haunts, and
he had reckoned that bread cast upon th
waters there would

seventh street by the kindly offices of the
current. Tegether Brad and Jim passed

and floats and other unfamiliar nautical

surface.
Cork to Make Him Float.

“Are you sure he’ll float?”
Brad.

“Well, I sorter wish we'd
head on,” said the provrietor.
“Been a dead give away.
fins grand, though?
That'll hit the public.”

e?
“Don’t worry; he's
by this time.”
“It’s the time,” sald Brad,
‘his  wateh. “Cut away,”
Two passes with Jim’

{ Up rose Jack in his boat and danced

the

nd and glorious

of rest and refreshment, where, at their |

PVer see a sea serpert?” |

he had other uses for that at a

e
return to its owner
or his representative a*out opposite Firty-
a weariful night experimentine with ropes
matters. The sun was pretty well advane-
ed on his drily elimb when they rowed la-
boriously out inte the river. towing be-

hind them that which rolled and bobbed
and reficeted rayvs of light from its sealy

asked
“I sewed enough cork inte him to
float Blackwell's island,” replied Jim.
left his

Ain’t those
Look at "em fiap.
‘:{.‘ldewater Jack won't fail us, will
got his oars out
X

s knife did it.

1

fully  down the length extensive
spine, waved a mysterious fin in fare-
E was _soon

vation and peered
in the midst of the waves there flashed |
a long, changeful glint of light.

“Oh, ain’t he a peach,” warbled Jim'
in glad cadences. “I wish't we had a
bunch of science sharps on the shore to l
see him go.”

“It ou:;)n to be worth thousands ltj
Jack plays the game right,” said Brad
soberly, as they drove home. !

Riverside boatmen rise early. There's |
no telling when a job may come along, |
and the first man is likely to get it.|
Hence it was nothing unusual for Tide- %
water Jack to be sitting with his feet !
over the stern of the broad beamed
Aurora Jane and his nars ready to be
shipped at a moment’s notice. What
was unusual, however, was the palpa-
ble anxiety with which he turned a
strained gaze up the river every few
seconds. Some of his companions noted
it, and one insultingly asked him if he
was on the lookout for wreckage. An-
other wanted to know if Jack had turn-
ed stiff hunter. This hit near the
truth, if the questioner had but known
it, for a stiff hunter is one who cap-
tures dead bodies found in the river
for a reward. As a profession this line
of business is not highiy thought of,
and Jack announced his inténtion of
knocking the other man’s block off
when he had time for recreation. In
the midst of this airy professional per-
siflage the object of it leaped into his
boat and was instantly on his way outl
into the stream, impelled by bending
oars. All the others wondered what he
was In such a hurry for, but their
ranging eyes failed to discover either
up or down stream any explanation. So
before he got out of intelligible earshot
his particular chum cupped his hands,
and taking a deep breath, hallooed:

“Anythin’ comin’ down, Tidewater?”

Danced on the Seat.

a perilous dance upon the seat, waving
his hands in wild gesticulation and
indicating something a little upsiream
from where he was; then bent to his
oars again to hold his boat in place.
Those ashore saw an object the like of
which they had not seen before, an ob-
ject that showed only brief glimpses
here and there above the waves, of
gray and shining substance. Neither
fish, flesh, fowl nor good red herring
was that thing according to the ex-
perience of the boatmen. Stupid and
wondering, they sat until they saw the
object swirl against Jack’'s skillfully
directed boat and with bursting
amazement beheld him grapple an un-
known monster of the waters. Then
they sprang up and with a common
voice shouted their unanimous conclu-
sion:

“Sea serpent! He's got Tidewater!”

In the light of events immediately
subsequent that appeared to be a hasty
assumption. Apparently a mighty
struggle was in progress out there in
the waters, but the boatman was ob-
served to be manipulating ropes and
presently it appeared that instead of
the sea serpent having got Tidewater
Jack, Tidewater Jack had got the sea
serpent. Out put then brave watermen
to help, now that the peril seemed to be
over, but Jack had drifted well down
stream and was putting in his best
strength at getting further. To all ap-
pearances the monster had been bound
and was following peacefully in his
wake. Omnly Jack’'s particular chum
continued pursuit long enough to get
within easy speaking distance.

“Is he dead?” he asked.

“Yep,” said Jack. “Head cut clean
off.”

“Did you do it?”

“Pid I do it? Say, what d'you take
me fer? This is the real thing in a sea
serpent, this is. Hundred foot long if
he's.an inch, (Jack was giving gener-
ous measure.) What would I kill him
with, a oar?”

“How’d he get killed then?”

“Well, I figure that he must have got
mixed up with one of the big ocean
liners outside. His head’'s clean cut
;)ﬂ, Most likely & propeller blade done
o

“What vou going to do with him?”

“Take him to the Battery and sell
him for enough to live on the rest o'
my natural. Go back an’ invite the
gang to kick themselves on me.”

. Lost Opportunity Mourned.

Back went the chum to tell the rest
of the boatmen, and there was a pe-
riod of mourning among them at the

‘to his felow craftsmen ashore.
: those two. it's Brad, the animal man.
., He's put up a

| was on his way toward the Narrows.

NEWEST AND BEST.

opportunity they had lost. They esti-
mated that Jack could sell his find at
$1,000,000 or thereabouts, and they set

do it. Bacause travel by a rowboat is
i slow at best and particularly so when
one has to dodge ferryboats, not only
for one's self, but for a considerable
lle:ugth of snake owut behind, the gang,
{ traveling by land, reached the Battery
i long before Jack appeared in the offing.
| That gentleman, indeed, very nearly
lost -his precious tew because of the
obnoxious persistencv of a tug which
cut across close behind him, so that he
had to haul the serpent as nearly
alongside as possible. Doubtless the
tug’s captain believed the man in the
| rowboat to be suffering from alcohaolie
i excesses. as ail that Jack did was to
! make rabid gestures and howl! infor-
‘mation about snakes. However, he
| reached the Battery eventually, and
| there the boatmen were awaiting him,
together with a considerable crowd,
called together by their tales of the
capture of the only genuine sea serpent
a.ftgr a terrific mid-river struggle,
which they had witnessed with their
own eves. Between

|

boa}t en patreonized local

their accounts became more
wonderful after every visit.
as Tidewater Jack hove in sight they

bars,
and more

on the sea wall to bid on his prize.

Now, at the battery is the headuar-
ters of the ship news reporters, men
tainted with a gloomy skepticism de-
rived from much hearing of the weird
tales of them that go down to the sea
in ships. When they were told that the
Sea serpent had been caught they
yawned wearily and said: “What,
again?”’ and continued to read the
evening papers. But when Billy Quig-
ley. the battery boatman, came in to
tell them that an unknown man in a
rowboat was approaching with some
sort of a monster in tow two of them
aroused themselves to the extent of
giving Billy a job of rowing them out
to Investigate, while the rest waited on
the seawall. Now, it was no part of the
plans of the contrivers of the prodizy
to court investigation, except in ad-
vertisements later. Their plan was sim-
ple_that_ Brad should come to the Bat-
tery in time to make a large offer for
the sea serpent to its cavtor, who was
supposed to be unknown to him: that
the offer should be accented, and that
the transformed Curves should be
towed around to a prearranged place
on the East river, there to be exhibited
to a thronging public. Of course, Brad
had counted on publicity in the news-
papers to give the scheme a start, but
that anybody should get close enough
to the wonder to observe the make up
of it meant ruin. This was not beyond
t!:le appreciation of Tidewater Jack,
either. While Brad gnawed his nails
on the shore Jack, with minatory oar,
warned away the approaching beat.
Billy Quigley himself can do more than
row with an oar, and at the point
where the two boats met there was a
swift passage of arms. Then Jack sat
down hard in the bottom of his craft,
howling that his legs were broken,
which was a trifling exaggeration, and
Billv paddled along wuntil his pas-
Sengers were abreast of the wonderful
fins. One look was enough.

“Sewed on,” said one of the report-
ers.
“Ordinary South American boa,” said
ot.lie"other. “Wonder who cut his head

Put Up a Hoax.

“‘Same man that put up the game, un-
| doubtedly,” said the first. He stood up
in the boat and took a long look at the
jeager crowd on shore. A short thick-

!
Gff in a body to the Batiery to see h".m}
i
1]

disappointment |
and- lack of anything else to do the | ==
and |
As soon |

gave him three cheers and told him |
that several millionaires were waiting |

|

set man and a rad-headed youth had
detached themselves from the crowd
and were hastily walking away. “Hey,
Harwood, Manniston, some of you fel-
lows,” shouted the reporter in the boat
“Stop

hoax. Hold 'em up tiil
we can get in.”

But Brad and the red-headed assist-
ant had made good their escape in bit-
terness of heart, for they knew that
the game was up. Tidewsnter Jack, still
groaning in his boat for Billy Quig-
ley’'s oar had struck edge on and very
hard—viewed their defectiom = with
wrath. Meantime Curves had been
fretting at his line. A passing tug set
him rolling. . In some way the knots
that bound him were loosened and with
the impulse of the cutbound tide he
slipped away from the boat’s side and

One of Billy Quigley's passengers was
the first to notice the departure.

“When tbat which comes from out
the mighty deep turns again home,
he misquoted, waving & poetical hand
toward Curves. E

“Iet 'im go,” growled Tidewater
Jack. “I'm done with sea serpents.

So the crowd stood and watched
Curves pass out. Gracefully he ghrea:l- !
ed the hobbing waves, now flashing the |
sunlight from a long stretch of hxs,
wet and glistening scales, now all but
lost beneath the sudden cross swell of
some steamer, but always heading true
to the course for the open. The last
the watchers saw of him was a fare-
well flirt of a curving tail: then an in-|

bound steamer cut off the VW and !
the monster was not again seen. That
steamer and every other craft that

came to port that day reported Wit
much detail and corroborative a

davits bevond the power of man 0
discredit, the appearance of the verita-
ble sea serpent. and the witnesses of'
that wonder endured as best they
might the derision of the waterfrn}\t.
for the truth had spread abroad rapid-
ly. But Caurves, full in the scour of the
swinging tides, gloriously passed
through the Narrows to fuifill his de-
signed avatar and become at the last a
true serpent of the open sea.

h

‘Burlington

IAHU |

Why, of course you have heard of

the Burlington. Everybody has.
Nevertheless you will be surprised

when you see the train. It’s a wonder,
and that diner is immense: the meals
cannot be excelled; the neatness of
the napery, courtecus waicers, cleanli-
ness and service in general are ap-
petizers. The improvements in track
have made the Burlington almest
noiseless. You can sleep in a sleeper,
dine in a diner., smoke in a smoker,
read in a library car and recline in a
reclining chair ear all under one roof.
And to make this whele thing go the
Buriington has the largest engines In
the west. They are as high as a house,
as fast as a whirlwind, and weigh 114
tons each. You should go over this
road to see and ride behind one of
these monsters.

Two trains a day from Denver to
the east. The Chicago Special leaves
Denver at 4 p. m., the Vestibuled Flyer
at 10 p. m., for all points east. Through
sleepers daily, Ogden, Salt Lake, Prove
to Deuver, Omaha and Chicago via Rie
Grande Western and Burlington
route.

Tickets at offices of connecting lines.
Ticket office, 79 West Second South
street, Salt Lake City.

R. F. NESLEN,
General Agent.
C. ¥. PRUTTT,
Trav. Pass. and Freight Agent.

OMAHA to CHICAGO.

Omaha to St. Paul and Minneapolis
—Double Daily Service.

Our trains comprise everything that
is up to date and modern in the rail-
road world. Wide vestibuled equip-
ment:. Sleeping cars, buffet, smoking
and library cars, dining cars, free re-
clining chair cars. New throughout.
Ask ticket agents for tickets

Via the
lllinois Centra! Railroad
For information and descriptive pame.
phiets apply to
DONALD ROSE,

Commercial Agent, 75 West Second
South sireet, Salt Lake City.

|

$132 Pays

Board and Tuition for
entire school year.

Fine buildings and zrounds.
Course covers eighth grade and college
preparatory.

Good Music Departm’t =

Twenty-sixth year opens Sept. 5th. For

free circular and particulars address,
ROBERT J. CASKEY, Principal,
Salt Lake City.

DEAFNESS CURED,

or no pay. C. H. Rowan, Milwaukee, Wis.

|
|

How people will pay higher prices for
eastern goods, when they can buy bet-
ter and cheaper goodsat home. Test
it once and see. Pav 25c for a can of
Three Crown Baking Powder and 50c
for a can of imported then see if 23¢
has not been “lost in the shuffle” some-
where.

| HEWLETT BROS CO.

Time Table.
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A ROYAL HGHWAY

THE BESL

THE OVERLAND LIMITED, *
THE FAST MAIL.

THE ATLANTIC EXPRESS.

A matchless trio of ly sculpgped
trains to ali eastern asil

F. B. CHOATE, General Agent,

GHLT LAKE & 165 MHGELES Y
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¥ARE FOR ROUND TRIP. 2c.
WM. McMILLAN,
r o P os

W. J. BATEM!
Gen’l M

Salt,Lake & Ogden Ry.
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Bast Dining Car Service:
QUFFET LIBRARY SMOKER,

L Chair Cas Fres.
LARK,

Salt Lake City

Sacand South.




